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Original Bet 


Author's Notes: 
This was going to be a full length story but | couldn't seem to make it work, so its a drabble for now. 


I'm only marking this as unfinished because l'd really like to write this entire scene out at some point. | just 


love this idea so much! If | do, | plan on adding it to this. 


This fun idea came to me a few months ago while listening to my Guilty Gear soundtracks. ‘Call Shot is 
Venom's theme, and he happens to use pool balls and a cue as his weapons, while ‘Original Bet is Johnny's 


theme. | felt both titles were fitting~! 


‘Wimer fucks the loser’ had been their bet. John believed he was quite skilled. Pete had easily shown he was 


superior. 


John could feel warm breath upon the back of his neck as Pete spoke, but couldn't make out the words. He 
was so lust drunk. Everything felt so fucking good, and his neglected erection dripped and pulsed with need. 


John wanted Pete to touch him, yet couldn't remember how to speak. 


Never had he thought being fucked while bent over a pool table with a cheering audience could be so goddamn 


arousing. Maybe he needed to lose more often. 


